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" * And wot if they are ! ' said Mrs. Gamp.

" c Nothing if they are/ said Mrs. Prig. ft But don't
deny it, Sairah.'

" ' Who deniges of it ? ' Mrs. Gamp inquired.

" Mrs. Prig returned no answer.

" 'Wno deniges of it, Betsey?' Mrs. Gamp inquired
again. Then Mrs. Gamp, by reversing the question,
imparted a deeper and more awful character of so-
lemnity to the same. * Betsey, who deniges of it ? '

" It was the nearest possible approach to a very
decided difference of opinion between these ladies;
but Mrs. Prig's impatience for the meal being greater
at the moment than her impatience of contradiction,
she replied, for the present, * Nobody, if you don't
Sairah,' and prepared herself for tea. For a quarrel can
be taken up at any time, but a limited quantity of
salmon cannot.

" Her toilet was simple. She had merely to 6 chuck'
her bonnet and shawl upon the bed ; give her hair two
pulls, one upon the right side and one upon the left,
as if she were ringing a couple of bells; and all was
done. The tea was already made, Mrs. Gamp was not
long over the salad, and they were soon at the height
of their repast.

" The temper of both parties was improved, for the
time being, by the enjoyments of the table. When the
meal came to a termination (which it was pretty long
in doing), and Mrs. Gamp having cleared away, pro-
duced the tea-pot from the top-shelf, simultaneously
with a couple of wine-glasses, they were quite amiable.

" 6 Betsey,' said Mrs. Gamp, filling her own glass,
and passing the tea-pot, * I will now propoge a toast.
My frequent pardner, Betsey Prig ! *